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conscious guide of the officer and his men. She had
entered the valley and was mechanically bending her
steps towards the Pal of Tandit, when she happened to
pass a bivouac of these soldiers who were engaged in the
search for the Nana. As the strange being glided by, the
tongue which was supposed to be speechless, uttered a
word, a name, that of the slaughterer of Cawnpore,
" Nana Sahib! Nana Sahib! " she repeated, as if some
unaccountable presentiment had called up the image in
her mind.
The officer heard and started. He instantly ordered up
his men and followed in her steps, she appearing neither
to see nor hear them. They reached the Pal. Was this
indeed the place in which the miscreant had hidden him-
self ? The officer took the necessary measures for guard-
ing the bed of the Nazzur and waited for day.
Directly Nana Sahib and his Ghoonds appeared on
the scene, they were met with a volley, which laid
many low, and among them, the chief of the Sepoy
Mutiny.
Such was the account of the skirmish sent by telegraph
to the Governor of the Bombay Presidency. The tele-
gram soon spread all over the peninsula, the papers copied
it, and thus Colonel Munro read it on the 26th of May
in the "Allahabad Gazette."
No one could any longer have doubts about the death